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ALL-ACTION ISSUES NEXT MONTH 
* No. 9 CRACK-UP 


Red Devils—on a nightmare trip to hell ! 


* No. 10 ACHTUNG—KOMMANDO ! 


They were masters of their tough trade—the 
grim business of war ! 


* No. I! BATTLE SHOCK 


He sought to wash away his shame with blood ! 


* No. 12 BLOOD ON THE SAND 


The desert their battleground—destruction 
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The lyn Biv Line 


ce 


ee ‘JHE MEDITERRANEAN SPARKLED IN 
=f THE BRILLIANT SPRING SUNLIGHT. 
EA] O17 HURRICANE SQUADRON WAS 
4 FLYING AT FIFTEEN THOUSAND a 
FEET IN FORMATION AS IT HAD i 
BEEN DRILLED IN TRAINING. BUT 
NOW, THE TEDIOUS MONTHS OF 
PREPARATION FOR BATTLE WERE 
OVER. AT LAST, O17 SQUADRON 
| WAS GOING TO waR/ 








NCATHWARCS IT FLEW, TOWARDS 
| GREECE, WHERE OUTNUMBERED 

| GREEK AND BRITISH FORCES WERE 
FIGHTING DESPERATELY TO HOLD 
THE MIGHT OF NAZI GERMANY, 









The Thin Blue Line. 


Chapterz. SUDDEN DEATH 


.ON APRIL 14th, 1941, HAVING: OVERAUN YUGOSLAVIA AND ALSO SALONIKA- 
IN NORTHERN GREECE, HITLER -ORDERED HIS ARMIES TO PUSH SOUTH- 
-WARDS,..ANOD DISASTER AFTER DIGASTER WAS INFLICTED UPON THE 
GREEH DIVISIONS WHO, WITH THEIR MULES ANDO HORSES, WERE N 
MATCH FOR THE ARMOURED GIANTS OF THE GERMAN PANZER CORPS. 


wae 
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BY. THE l6th.OF APRIL, JUST TWO DAYS AFTER THE INITIAL GERMAN 
ASSAULT, THE BRAVE GREEK ARMY HAD COLLAPSED, AND THE BRITISH 
FORCES WERE ORDERED TO RETIRE. WITH THEM WENT THE COURAGEOUS 
BUT DESPERATELY TIRED FIGHTER PILOTS OF THE R.A-.F WHO HAD 
FOUGHT SO STUBBORNLY SINCE THE WAR FIRST HAMMERED ON 
THE FRONTIERS OF GREECE. 





TAKING. OFF AGAIN AS 
SOON AS YOLIRE REFUELLED! 
THERE'S A GENERAL RETREAT 
ON AND, THIS AIRFIELD'S 
HAD IT/ YOU'RE TO FLY TO 
AN AIRSTRIP SOUTH OF 
ARGOS... YOU'LL GET 
FURTHER ORDERS 


BUT SLEEP WAS A THING: 
OF THE PAST FOR THE 
EXHAUSTED FIGHTER PILOTS, 
AN MINUTES LATER THEY 
WERE IN THE AIR AGAIN, 
URGING THEMSELVES AND 
THEIR BATTERED BUT 
VITALLY NEEDED AIRCRAFT 
SOUTHWARDS TO ANOTHER 
AIRFIELD, FROM WHERE 
THEY COULD RENEW THEIR 


ANDO THEY'LL BE 

IN SAFETY... WHILE 
WE'VE GOT TO FIGHT .. 
THE PERISHING JERRIES 


4 


BUT AS THE SIX HURRICANES 
ARRIVED OVER THEIR NEW STRIP 
THEY FOUND THAT OTHER PLANES 
HAD BEATEN THEM TO ff. ALMOST 
SIXTY ENEMY AIRCRAFT WERE 
VICIOUSLY STRAFING THE STRIP. 
WHATEVER THE TROOPS ON THE 
GROUND THOUGHT, THE FIGHTER 
PILOTS KNEW THERE WAS A 
WAR ON ALL RIGHT. 

wr a 






THE SHY REVERBERATED TO THe 
CHAOTIC HAMMERING OF CANNON 
AND "MACHINE-GUN FIRE. AGAINST 
OCO00S OF TEN-TO-ONE THE GALLANT 
BRITISH PILOTS HURLED THEIR PLANES 
AT THE GERMAN ATTACH FORCE. 


-The Thin. Blue cine; 


by. 


LOOKS LIKE 
A RECEPTION 
COMMITTEE WAITING 
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The. Thin B 
Be] THE LASHING GUNS OF THE LEADING 
Ss HURRICANE SENT A TWIN- 
a ENGINED JUNKERS SCREAMING 
TO THE GROUND. IN FLAME 









a 
WITHIN SECONDS OF THE FIGHT 
BEING JOINED, SIX GERMAN PLANES 
WERE HURTLING EARTHWARDS. BUT 
EVEN WITH THE GREATEST COURAGE 
IN THE WORLD THE PILOTS COULD 
NOT SUSTAIN THEI INITIAL ATTACK. 
SOON THE CDDS BEGAN. TO TELL... 


f 
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THE OUTCOME OF = = % lf 
THE FIGHT WAS | . 






INEVITABLE. THE Six 
WAR- TORN 
HURRICANES, ALL 
THAT REMAINED 
OF A GALLANT 
SQUADRON, WERE 
GUNNED OUT OF 
THE CROWDED SKy. 
BUT EVEN IN ITS 
FINAL, UNCONTROLLED 
DEATH-DIVE, THE - 
LAST HURRICANE 
STILL TOOK ITS 
TOLL / 













THE EXPERIENCED VOICE OF 
‘SQUADRON LEADER PALL 
ROXTON SILENCED THE 
PILOTS. HE KNEW THAT THE 
NEARER THEY FLEW TOWARDS 
ARGOS THE NEARER THEY 
FLEW TOWARDS THE ENEMY... 
AND THE SQUADRON MUST 
Now BE PREPARED FOR 
ANYTHING. BUT EVEN HE 
WAS NOT PREPARED FOR 
WHAT HE SAW AS _HE DIVED 
THE SQUADRON DOWN 
OVER THE CRATERED STRIP 
TEN MINUTES LATER.,.: 


MEANWHILE, THE FIFTEEN HURRICANES OF 
OIF SQUADRON FLEW TOWARDS THIS 
ICONFUSEP, ONE-SIDED STRUGGLE THAT 
WAS THE WAR IN GREECE.-1O THE 
MAJORITY OF THESE PILOTS* THE 
SOUND OF BATTLE WAS YET TO BE 
HEARDO, AND THEIF LIGHT- HEARTED 
BANTER MADE THE WAR SEEM 
ERY 













STOP - 
‘WOBBLING, 
ABOUT, JOHNNY, 
OR TLL CHEW 
YOUR TAIL: 
OFF / 






8000 GAHIEF! 
° JERRY HAS 
f CERTAINLY GIVEN 
THIS STRIP THE 
AMMER! AND NOT 
$O LONG AGO BY 
THE LOOK oF IT/ 





BE LANDING 
‘Z PRETTY soon! 
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THE ENEMY RAIDERS HAD PASSED, BUT HAD 
LEFT A LEGACY OF BURNING AIRCRAFT AND 
BLITZED EARTH AS A REMINDER TO THE 
PILOTS OF O17 SQUADRON OF THE DANGERS 
AHEAD. BROXTON BROKE THE FORMATION AND 


THIS AIR- 
FIELC’S JUST 
TAKEN THE DEVIL 
OF A BEATING UP, 
CHAPS, AND LANDING 
1S GOING to BE 
TRICKY. BUT I THINK 
WE CAN MAKE IT 
BOWN ON TO THAT 
© GRASS TO THE SOUTH ° 
OF THOSE OLIVE TREES. 





PICKING HIS SPOT CAREFULLY, 

ROXTON LOWERED HIS WHEELS 

ANDO BUMPED GENTLY DOWN 

ON TO THE GRASS BETWEEN 

TWO HUGE CRATERS... 
Pps 


“en 








f 
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“BUT THE HURRICANES WERE NOT THE 
ONLY AIRCRAFT IN THE SKY. CIRCLING 
HIGH ABOVE THEM, UNDETECTED, WAG 
AN: ME JOA ON A RECONNAISSANCE 
PLIGHT? AND THE SIGHT OF ROXTON'S 
FIGHTER TAXING ACROSS THE GRASS 
WAS A TARGET TOO GOOD FOR ITS 
PILOT TO MiSs. 


ee - 





WITH GUNS? BLAZING THE LONE 
MESSERSCHMITT OCKET DOWN ON 
TO. THE GENTLY ING HURRICANE 


Line 


IN 
TOO EASY! I'LL 
BE OOWN AND AWAY 
BEFORE THE OTHER! 
FIGHTERS REALISE. 
WHATS HAPPENED! 


TT WAS ALL OVER 

BEFORE THE OTHER 
PILOTS COULD MOVE. 
THEY WATCHER HORROR- 
STRICKEN AG AOXTON'S 
FIGHTER TOPPLED 
CRAZILY INTO A BomB 
CRATER AND £x4ZOOCEO 
IN AA SEIEET OF FLAWHE f 


BLINDED WITH RAGE AT THE COLD- 
BLOODED ATTACK, FLIGHT 
LIEUTENANT BOB CARRON OPENED 
THE THROTTLE AND FLUNG His 


LEAPING FIGHTER IN PURSUIT OF 


THE FAST CLIM ME.1OS. 


BING 


NX 


YOU'LL ANSWER 
FOR_TPIAT, 


; YOU 
a SWINE! - 


FOR WHAT. SEEMED AN AGE, 
THE TWO FIGHTERS _ CLIMBED. ir 
WAS NOT UNTIL THEY REACHED 
BIGHTEEN THOUSAND FEET THAT 
CARRON CLOSED ENOUGH IO 
THUMB A LONG, AVENGING 
BURST INTO THE FLEEING 
MESSERSCHMITT. 
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THAT SINGLE BURST WAS 
ENOUGH. TRAILING ‘A 
STREAMER OF BLACK SMOKES+§ 
THE BROKEN MESSERSCHMITT 
BEGAN A LONG SWCOPING 
DIVE TO DESTRUCTION. 


THERE'S NOT MUCH 
SATISFACTION IN 
SENOCING A MAN TO 
HiS DEATH. BUT AT 
LEAST THE SQUADFAON 
HAS STARTED WITH 
THE SCORES 

EVEN... 


The Thin Blue Line 





«THATS IF 

ANYTHING CAN 
POSSIBLY ATONE 
FOR THE DEATH 
OF PAUL ROXTON. 


TIGHT-LIPPED, CARBON HEADED 
BACK TOWARDS THE GUTTED | 
STRIP. HE WAS NOW THE SENIOR 
OFFICER OF THE: SQUADRON. 
YET, DESPITE HIS EXPERIENCE 
AND UNDOUBTED COURAGE IN 
THE FACE OF THE ENEMY, 

HE FELT STRANGELY INADEQUATE 
FOR THE JOB THAT AWAITED 
HIM ON THE GROUND. 


i 


GHASTLY START 
. FOR A NEW 
SQUADRON! ROXTON 
WAS LIKE A. 
FATHER TO THEM... 
ALWAYS _ READY 
TO ADVISE AND 
GIVE A HAND. 
THEY'RE STILL 
AS GREEN AS 
GRASS. 





CARRON FOUND GRIEF AND 
HORROR. ENGRAVED ON 





EVERY FACE. HE WAS NOT 


A MAN WHO USUALLY 


THREW HIS RANK AROUND, 


BUT HE KNEW THAT FOR 
THEIR OWN SAKES HE 

WOULD HAVE TO TAKE 
A TOUGH LINE 


DEMOLISHED HUTS. 


BUT, BOB... WHAT 
S85UT BROXTON? I 
WEAN..IT HAPPENED 
59 QUICKLY... THERE 
WAS NOTHING WE 
COULD DO.NT.IT, 
WAS HORRIBLE / Oa 


The 
Va 


NOT HALTING IN HIS STRIDE AND PAYING 
NO HEED TO THE MUMBLEC , 
EXCLAMATIONS OF PILOT OFFICER 
‘BUNNY' BURROWS WHO FOLLOWED 
QUICKLY IN HIS WAKE, CARRON 
HEADED DETERMINEDLY ACROSS THE 
FIELD TO A GROUP OF PARTLY 


Thin Blue Line: Wt 


RIGHT, CHAPS! BETTER 
GET THE MACHINES our 
OF SIGHT IN CASE JERRY 
CALLS BACK. BUNNY, ' 
YOU COME WITH ME! 
WE'LL SEE IF ANYONE 
RUNNING THIS .STATION (9 
STILL LEFT ALIVE. 













ALLOW FROXTON'S 
DEATH TO GET Ls 
DOWN THEN ©C-ONE- 
SEVEN SQUADRON 
WLLL BE FINISHED 


THE SCONES 
WE GET SOME 
ORDERS FOR 
ACTION THE 
BETTER if WILL. BE 
FOR ALL oF ust 
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Chapter?. TOUGH FururRe 


“THE GERMAN BAIC HAD REDUCED THE AIRSTRIP TO NEAR RUIN, AND 
NOT ONE SENIOR OFFICER, SAVE THE STATION DOCTOR, SQUADRON-—- 
LEADER HARRIS, REMAINED ALIVE. FORTUNATELY, THE SIGNALS THUCK WAS 
INTACT AND C4SRRON WAS ABLE’ TO GET A MESSAGE TO GROUP: hH.qQ.- 








HERE'S YOUR! REPLY, SIR! THANKS, | 
WING COMMANDER ‘ } 
CROMWELL WILL BE Seana 
FLYING IN THIS 

EVENING TO TAKE 

COMMAND OF THE 

SQUARPRO 





DOC HARRIS LOOKED THOUGHTFUL 
RRON RE-REAC THE REPLY. 


EFM RELIEVED, CARRON, I'D 
HOUGHT THAT YOU WOULD 

> WANTED To COMMAND , 
See Ls SQUADRON YOURSELF - 





A AUVEFUL SMILE CROSSED 
THE POMS PACE... 
AS FOR YOUR PILOTS 
EXPECTING ANOTHER MAN LIKE 
ROXTON.. WELL, IT KNOW JOE 
CROMWELL OF OLO! THEY'LL 
HAVE TO LEARN “THAT ALL MEN 
ARE NOT CAST IN THE 
SAME MOULD. 


ALL_ I HOPE 18 THAT- 
THEY LIVE LONG ENOUGH 


TO LEARN IT / 


NORMALLY: 1 
5 WOULD HAVE 
é WANTED THE 
“COMMAND, Doc. BUT 
Now... I'M NOT SO 
SURE. THIS SQUADRON 
1S YOUNG AND 
INEXPERIENCED, THEY 
WOLILD £XPECT ME TO 
BE ANOTHER BROXTON 





The Tht Blue 


‘} LATER THAT EVENING, AS THE 
WANING SUN LENGTHENEO THE 
SHADOWS ACROSS THE STRIP, “A 
LONE HURRICANE FLEW IN Low 
OVER THE FLANKING HILLS, 1' 
CIRCLED ONCE, LIKE A DOG 
SNIFFING A PIECE OF MEAT 
BEFORE EATING IT, AND THEN 
LOWERED ITS WHEELS AND 
CAME IN TO LAND. 





WING COMMANDER 
JUDE CROMWELL 
ADVANCED 
PURPOSEFULLY . 

i TOWARDS CARRON. 
HiS WORDS WERE 
FORCEFUL AND 
TO THE POINT. 
FLIGHT 
LIEUTENANT 
CARRON, sIRt / 
GLAD TO HAVE 
YOU WITH Us. 





Line {3 


Se 






HB CAN HANDLE 


> <=] 


Or; Ses 
2 


WHAT THEY 
ALL SAY, CARRON} 
SOME HAVE 
4 LIVED, BUT MOST 
HWHAVE DIED REGRETTIN 


THEY EVER SAIC IT 
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LEADING THE WAY ACROSS -THE FIELD TOWARDS THE RESTING PILOTS, 
CARRON COULD. NOT PECIDE WHETHER CROMWELLS REMARKS PORTRAYED 
A owen SENSE OF HUMOUR oF WHETHER HE WAS SERIOUS, AE SOON -MVEW/ 


THE SHOCKED SERGEANT PILOT 
JUMPED To Hie FEET. 





WSR ILCOK 


‘ SERGEANT 
LOT , 
WILGOR / Z 


2 YOu MAY BEA 
SERSEANT, SUT_IT REMAINS 
TO BE SEEN’ WHETHER’ YOL'RE 
A_PILOT! DON'T vOU NORMALLY 
STAND IMMESIATELY WHEN YOUR 
COMMANDING, OFFICER HONOURS 

YOU WITH HiS FPRESGENCE 








SERGEANT 'BABE' WILCOX— SO 
NAMED BECAUSE HE WAS _ JUST 
NINETEEN. AND THE YOUNGEST 
MEMBER OF THE SQUADRON- STOOD 
ASHEN- FACED BEFORE THE 

BURLY FIGURE OF HIS NEW C.O. 





YES, THEN JUMP To IT 
SVT WHEN I'M AROUND !GET 
OUTSIDE WITH A SHOVEL 
MLAND DIG THOSE SLIT 
Ne TRENCHES DEEPER / 
THEY'RE NOT BIG 
WENOUGH TO HOLD EVEN 
YOUR SC RAWNY 
BoDy! AroVe, 


1S 





The Thin Blue Line 
WING COMMANDER JOE CROMWELL HAD LANDED WITH A BANG. HIS 
ARROGANT ATTACH ON THE TIMID YOUNG PILOT. INSTANTLY BANISHED 
THE LISTLESS INDIFFERENCE BROUGHT ABOUT BY FROXTON'S DEATH. 
IN THE EYES OF EVERY MAN 


SMOULDERING FESENTMENT BURNED 





ow : 
—=s 
!} 


; 7 ~ } o a = 
= ‘t; "in _ My 
: 3 = 
San ae ; 
NOW, LISTEN TO me! 
YOU MIGHT AS WELL KNOW 
FROM THE START THAT I 
OBVECTED TO COMING To THIS 
NEW SQUADRON ! I'M _ A FIGHTER? 


PILOT... NOT A CONFOUNDED 
TEACHER! SO YOU'D BETTER 
UNDERSTAND FAST THAT WHEN 
I SAY SOMETHING I.MEAN IT! 


os : 7 @ VAT THIS VERY MOMENT PREPARATIONS 
CROMWELL See ARE UNDER WAY FOR THE MASS 
Oe ae anne EVACUATION OF ALL BRITISH FORCES IN 
WH» GREECE! BUT CON'T GET THE IDEA THAT 

¢ THE -FIGHTING'S OVER,.AS FAR AS YOU'RE 


/ “ CONCERNED /7°S OVLY WUST CEGUN / 
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OP REAR. 

ACTIONS ARE 
BEING. FOUGHT. OUR 
JOB WILL BE 
CONFINED TO CLOSES 
SUPPORT OF THE 
TROOPS ENGAGED N 
THESE ACTIONS. WHICH 
MEANS THAT AIR TO 
AIF? ATTACK 19 OLIT... 

: EXCEPT IN 
EMERGENCY SELF- 
as DEFENCE? 


CROMWELL'S GRIM WORDS . COMMUNICATIONS BETWEEN - 
HESALCED A TOUGH 


‘US AND THE TROOPS ON 
FUTURE FOR THE NEW . w THE GROUND ARE PRACTICALLY 
SQUADRON. NON - EXISTENT. 


MOMENTUM EVERY HOUR, 
THERE'S NO TELLING WHERE: 
JHE FRONT LINE WILL BE 
AT. ANY GIVEN TIME. SO, 
UNLESS WE RECEIVE 
SPECIFIC ORDERS FOR AN 

AIRi— STRIKE, ALL. 
{P. OPERATIONS ‘FROM THIS. 
‘STATION WILL BE 
Le ON My SAY-so,! 
UNDERSTOOD ? 
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.AND WHAT FUTURE ; RIGHT) YOL'D BETTEs GET 
THERE WAS LEFT WHAT SLEEP YOU CAN... 
TO THEM SEEMED BECAUSE ONCE WE START 
LIKELY To BE -FLYING YOU WON'T GET MUCH 
CUT VERY .SHORT. CHANCE OF ANY MORE.. I'LL. 
2 : ' GEE TO THAT! BRIEFING WILL, 
BE AT ‘O- FOUR - THIRTY—AND THE, 
LAST ‘MAN 70 ARRIVE WILL ~ 
WiSti HE'D NEVER BEEN 
BORN! THAT'S ALL! 


ip —m a LO 





AS CROMWELL I COULD HAVE DUSTED HIM 
DEPARTED, THE BETWEEN THE EYES WHEN 
STORM BROKE... HE PICKED ON THE BABE 
‘ BE _\: LIKE THAT! THERE'S JLIST NO 
ae COMPARISON BETWEEN HIM 
ey AND A MAN LIKE BROXTON ! 
x I'D LIKE To... 


- CuT IT, BUNNY! 
ey I KNOW HOW you 
Ce / FEEL, BUT THREATENING 
LEAO TO MORE TROUBL 


mi NOW TURN IN! LE 
[at GET WHAT SLEEP WE CaN! 
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A FEW HOURS LATER, UNDER A COLD DAWN SHY, CROMWELL. 
PELIVERED A FINAL BRIEFING TO THE SHIVERING PILOTS. 


REMEMBER WHAT I'VE SAID 
AND DON'T FORGET IT! WE'LL 
BE PATROLLING NORTH AT 
FIFTEEN THOUSAND FEET. 
LOOKING FOR TROUBLE ! 
WHEN WE FIND IT WE HIT IT— 
ANO MIT 1T HAFIO ! STAY 
CLOSED UP AND MAINTAIN 


IN THE UNREAL ef THE MAN'S CRAZY “=F CRAZY OR NOT, 


LIGHT OF THE MAKING US TAKE 
EARLY MORNING, OFF IN THIS LIGHT. PREPARED TO RISK 
THE PILOTS ¢ YOU CAN'T TELL THE IT! ITs UP To us TO 
DISPERSED TO A DIFFERENCE SETWEEN /.\ SHOW HIM THAT. WE 
THEIR MACHINES. A SHADOW AND Sa CAN FLY JUST AB 
A CRATER ! WELL AS HE CAN! 


BUNNY, CROMWELL'S 





The Thin, Blue. Line. J? 


WITH ENGINES REVVED To FULL - HIGH IN THE BRIGHTENING SKY THEY 
PITCH, FIFTEEN HURRICANES FLEW. PASSING "THE ENDLESS 

SPED PRECARIOUSLY OVER THAT COLUMNS’ OF MEN ANO VEHICLES 
TREACHEROUS STRIP AND RETREATING SOUTHWARDS, OVER- 
SOARED INTO THE AIR. Doc TURNED TRUCKS AND CARRIERS 
HARRIS AND FLIGHT SERGEANT LAY BURNING BY THE ROADSIDE 
BowiriAN, THE FITTER, A GRIM REMINOER THAT THE 
WATCHED THEM GO... LUFITWAFFE WAS NEVER FART AWAY’. 


THAT'S THE FIRST Time MosT GO ON, MY 
OF THEM HAVE FLOWN INTO Lucky LAos / 
ACTION, FLIGHT, GOOONESS GIVE ‘EM, ONE 
KNOWS WHAT CROMWELL WILL FOR. us f* 
LEAD ‘EM INTO, BUT WHATEVER = 
IT IS, YOU CAN BET YOUR |; r 

: LIFE IT'LL BE TOUGH! 





TANASE / MASSES 


MINUTES LATER, INDISTINCT 
PUFFS s/OEF SMOKE: ON THE OF THEM! “Ew! 
Ul 


GROUND GAVE WARNING 


v I WOULDN'T LIKE © 
THAT THE.BATTLE WAS 


TO BE DOWN 

THERE IN THE 

PATH OF THAT 
Lor / 


2 


CROMWELL SWUNG THE 
SQUADAON ROUND _IN 
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LOSE HEGHT. 
a dj 


CATCHING A PACKET 
FROM THAT LOT... 
LET'S GIVE ‘EM 
. A HAND! 
~ 


~ 


BUT GUDCENLY, THEY WERE 
NOT ALONE IN THE Sky. 
CARRON'S KEEN EYES PICKED 
OUT THE DARK SILHOUETTE OF, 
ATIGHTLY PACKED FORMATION J 
ecBHinta MeiosS ane 1S MM cane ve 
Z . 'S AND l1l0'S CALLAN ; 

HIGH -ABOVE. THEM. CO SADA CALLING 
: : q LEADER! BANOITS a 
COMING IN HIGH FO —e 

A STARBOAFO f 
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GREEN SECTION 
CLIMBING THE TAKE THE FIGHTERS ! 
THE REST ATTACK 





SQUADRON FAST, \ 
CROMWELL CRACKED A C ' 
OUT THE ORVER \ THE BOMBERS : 
OF ATTACK. DEPLOY- Go: 


a 


CARRON WATCHED WITH HORAOR| _ 
AS THE THREE HURRICANES ( 
OF GREEN SECTION PULLED UP 
AND AWAY FROM THE FLIGHT 

| AHEAO. THEIR TARGET WAS 

THE HIGH-FLYING FIGHTER 
|ESCOBT OF MORE THAN 

THIRTY STRONG / 


WHY DON'T WE ALL 
ATTACK THE. 
FIGHTERS, THEYRE 


OUR GREATEST 
DANGER? 
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BUT CARBRON HAD NO MORE a 
TIME TO: THINK OF THE as 
DANGER THAT THREATENED 

HIS COMFIADES, THE 

SCREAMING STUKAS WERE 

ALREADY PEELING OFF... 






FIGHTERS 
DON'T GET 


QUICKLY, 
WERE OCEAD 
DUCKS / 


DIVING FAST, 
CARRON'S AIRCRAFT 
SHUODDPEREO 
VIOLENTLY AS ITS 
FIGHT GUNS 
HAMMERED INTO 
LIFE... 








HAULING HIS FIGHTER 
INTO POSITION FOR THE 
NEXT _ ATTACK, CARRON 
GLIMPSED THE FIERY 
STREAM OF FLAME 
FROM A PLUMMETING 
HURRICANE £ 


WERE ENGAGING THE SWARM 
OF GERMAN FIGHTERS 
FEROCCIOUSLY, AND CARRON 
ADCED THE WEIGHT OF HIS 
OWN GUNS TO THE UNEQUAL 
STRUGGLE, 


THAT'S 
EVENED uP 


The Thin Blue Line 


THAT'S GINGER WILKS ! 
ONLY TWO LEFT UP 
THERE AGAINST ALL 
THOSE FIGHTERS! I'm 
GOING TO GIVE 
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BELOW THE RAGING COG-FIGHT, 
CROMYELL AND THE MAIN 
FORMATION OF HURRICANES Pe 
SAVAGED THE DEADLY STUKAS 
MERCILESSLY. THOSE THAT 
SURVIVED WERE SOON GLAD 
TO SCUTTLE FOR SAFETY. 


BUT Ol7 SQUADRON PAID 
FOR THEIR) SUCCESS. 
DESPITE CARRON'S 
INTERVENTION, THE TWO 
REMAINING HURRICANES 
OF GREEN SECTION WERE 
SHOT FROM THE Shr. 


ee 


VITAL RESPITE HAD BEEN WON FOR 
THE TROOPS ON THE GROUND. - 


THEY NEVER STOOD ) 
CHANCE! 1F THIS IS 
CROMWELL'S IDEA OF 
FIGHTING, THEN WE'RE 
ALL CUE FOR AN 
EARLY GRAVE! 
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CARRON'S FIGHTER WAS BADLY SHOT UP, EYES BLA 
AND HE WAS THE LAST TO RETURN TO Ee 
BASE. CROMWELL HIM, His FACE 


a 


SABON I SAID 






WE'I7 ATTACKED THOSE 
GERMAN FIGHTERS AT 
FULL STRENGTH, THEY 
MIGHT WELL HAVE BEEN 
ALIVE NOW! 


nae 


FLYING OFF AGAIN 
PLAYING THE HERO I'LL 





CROMWELL'S LIP CURLED GREEN SECTION HEPT THE FIGHTERS OFF 
IN AN UGLY SNEER... iT OUR NECKS - JUST LONG ENOUGH FOR US 
WAS ALMOST AS IF HE | JO KNOCK -DOWN THOSE ENEMY BOMBERS! 
ENJOYED WATCHING IF THEY GOT KILLED DOING IT, THEN 
CARRION WRITHE WITH THEY WERE UNLUCKY! o24/7 THEY 

fe WERE OBEYING ORDERS ! 


26. The Thin Blue Line 
HATE-FILLED STARES 


UNLLICAY/ HE DETAILS 1 THINK You 
BURNED INTO CROMWELL'S MEN TO DOA SUICIDE CHAPS ARE 
BACH AS HE TURNED 


JOB AND WHEN MISSING AN 
AND STACCE AWAY. THEY GET MILLED 


Mm IMPORTANT, 
HE SAYS THEY POINT / 


HEADS TURNED IN 
SURPRISE AT DOC 
HARRIS' QUIET 


IF THE WHOLE SQUADRON HAD GONE FOR. 
THE FIGHTERS, WOULDN'T THE TROOPS ON 
THE GROUND HAVE BEEN A CARN SIGHT 
INTERVENTION. MORE UNLUCKY ? THOSE STUKAS DON'T 
MISS VERY OFTEN, YOU KNOW. AND YOUR 


PRIMARY PURPOSE 15,i BELIEVE, 
GWOSE GROUND SUPPORT... 


I SUPPOSE 
YOU'RE RIGHT, 
Doc. BUT IT SEEMS 
THAT CROMWELL'S 
IDEA OF OUR . 
PRUE Y PLIEAP OSE 
INCLUDES GETTING 
-US ALL HILLED / 





The Thin Blue Line 


Chapter 3. COMMAND of HATE 


WHILE THE PILOTS OF O17 SQUADRON 
WERE RECEIVING THEIR BAPTISM 
OF FIRE AND BLOOD, THE 
ENEMY DID NOT LET UP AGAINST 
THE RETREATING TROOPS 
JAMMING THE ESCAPE ROADS. 
FOR SOME OF THOSE TROOPS 
THERE WAS TO BE NO ESCAPS 


EVERYONE 
OFF TAE 
FOAO f 


THE SHRILL WHISTLING OF 
SHELLS OVERHEAD WAS 
FOLLOWED BY A SERIES OF 
VIOLENT EXPLOSIONS, AS 
ARTILLERY FIRE STRADCLED 
THE ROAD, HURLING MEN ANDO 
VEHICLES TO DESTRUCTION, 
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HITLER HAD ORDERED THAT i 
THERS WAS TO BENO SECOND | 


‘DUNKIRK IN GREECE. A MOBILE 
BATTERY OF HEAVY GUNS WAS 
BACKING. UP THAT ORDER... 













NEWS OF THE V WE'VE GOT TO DO SOMETHING 
EFFECT OF THE OR PRETTY SOON THERE 
SHELLING WAS WON'T 6E A MAN LEFT ALIVE 
RECEIVED AT ON THAT ROAD! mvesreE WON'T 
ARMY BRIGADE f£VENV) BE A AOARP S/S TRY TO 
H.Q. WITH CONTACT RAF H.@. AGAIN- BY 
CONSTERNATION... | DISPATCH- RIDER, IF NECESSARY. 
2 BUT THEY MUST BE FOUND. 
ANE BEI! (A 


BOMBS 135 OF 
ONLY HOPE! 








BUT THE BRIGADIER WAS OUT 
OF TOUCH WITH EVENTS. ALL 
RAF BOMBERS HAP BEEN 


WITHDRAWN FROM GREECE § 
DAYS BEFORE.ONLY AFEW 
DEPLETED FIGHTER 
SQUADRONS REMAINED,._ 
AND EVEN THEY WOULD 

NOT REMAIN FOR LONG, 


=" 


X : ee 


JOLIGsY WAS |INCEED THE 
WORD, O17 SQUADRON HAD 
JUST RETURNED FROM AN 
ATTACK ON AN ENEMY 
SUPPLY COLUMN AND THE 

| LUFTWAFFE HAD AGAIN 

| TAKEN _ MS TOLL..FOUR PILOTS 
KILLED, TWO WOUNDED. 
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3 A SIGNAL'S JUST COME IN FOR 

ALL FIGHTER SQUADRONS TO 

P PULL OUT TO CRETE. WE'RE 1 

COVER THE EVACUATION FROM 

THERE. THAT ORDER SHOULD 
PLEASE THE c.05... 
ESPECIALLY CROMWELL / 


BEEN JAMMING 

OUR LINES FOR 
DAYS REQUESTING 
PERMISSION TO GET 
OUT /THINGS HAVE 
BEEN PRETTY TOUGH 

IN HIS SECTOR / 





DAYS. CROMWELL 
» MUST CHANGE His 
TAcTics / 


YOU NOTICE. 
HE NEVER ‘LEADS 
THE ATTACKS ON 
THE FIGHTERS HIMSELF 
BUNNY J... ALWAYS 
SENDS OTHERS TO 
THEIR DEATHS FIRST ! 
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THE BATTERED HURRICANES WERE 
MANHANOCLED UNDER THE LEE 
SFA HIGH, ROCK WALL FOR 
AEFUELLING AND HASTY REPAIRS, 
CROMWELL'S TONGUE LASHED 
FLIGHT: SERGEANT BOWMAN 
ANG?_ HIS GROUND CREW JUST AS 
RELENTLESSLY AS HE DROVE 
THE PILOTS IN THE AIR. 


GET. CRACKING, 
BOWMAN! WE'RE 
TAKING OFF 
AGAIN IN 
FIFTEEN 
MinuTes. / 


ENEMY DIVE- 
BOMBERS APPROACHING! 
TAREE COVES? £ 


Tel US ON THE 
<< GROUND WITHOUT 

N FUEL AND 
AMMUNITION / 

THEY'LL PAY 

FOR THAT! 





ON THE GROUND, THE 
SURVIVING FLYERS 
THOUGHT ONLY OF 
HITTING BACK 
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AT THAT MOMENT CROMWELL'S 
THREAT SEEMED UTTERLY 
FUTILE, FOR THE TRUMP 
CARD OF A SURPRISE ATTACK 
WAS BEING RUTHLESSLY 
PLAYED BY THE GERMANS... 


GUNNERS HAVE BEEN 

HIT BY THE BLAST/ LET'S 

GET THAT GUN BACK 
INTO ACTION / 
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RIGHTING THE FALLEN ; 
BREN ,CARRON RIPPED | 4 
HOME A SAVAGE BURST 

INTO A SCREAMING 

STUKA AS IT CAME 

OUT OF ITS DIVE. = 


CARRON SWUNG THE GLIN ON TO HIS NEXT 
TARGET. BUT SUDDENLY, HIS ATTENTION WAS 
SWITCHED TOWAROS A FIGURE POUNDING 

A 





CROSS THE CRATER-SCARRED FIELD. 


LOOM LITE CPRONFTIVEL Lf 
THE MAN'S COMPLETELY 
MAD! THEY'LL GET 
HIM FOR SURE OUT 
e IN. THE CPEN, 
LIKE THAT ! 
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THE HIGH: PITC DPD ROAR OF J GZ io 

A STUKA...THE SUDVEN, or 

SHORT-LIVED SCREAM OF }¥/ SF as 

A BOMBS..AND CROMWELL 1% 






THE VE 
GOT Ait / 
CA OMMELL'S 


AMIDST THAT. 
INCREDIBLE DIN 
OF GiJNFIRE 

AND EXPLODING 
BOMBS, A MESSAGE 
WAS RECEIVED * 

BY THE SIGNALS 
CORPORAL, WHO 
HAD STUCK 
GALLANTLY AT 
HIS RADIO SET. 





AND 
ABOUT TIME, 
TOO! MESSAGE 
RECEIVED AND 
UNDERSTOOD / 
" ROGER AND 

: OUT./ 
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82/7 THE MANO OF DEATH Weill 
HAO FALLEN HEAVILY ON THE 
SQUADRON SINCE ITS INCEPTION 


FELL YET ACAUN 


ANOTHER? MAN WHO 
STUCH GALLANTLY 

To HIS POST WAS 
THE DOC. FOR, WHEN 
THE RAIDERS HAO 
PASSED, THERE 
WOULD BE MUCH 
WORK TO BE DONE.. 


veh NR. Lf 


THE SIGNALS TRUCK DISINTEGRATED 


‘ IN A TEMPESTUOUS CLOUD OF SMOKE 
ete A AND FLAME...ANO_WITH (7 WENT 
$ WHE VIAL MIESSAGE 7O WITHDRAW f 


mw FIX ME UP, WILL 
YOU, DOC? I'VE GOT 
TO GETINTC THE AIR 
S AS SOON AS THIS 
RAIDS OvER / 


SIT DOWN, MAN - 

YOU DON'T LOCK 
AS IF YOU'RE 

FIT ENOUGH TO 

GO ANYWHERE 
OTHER THAN 
THE HOSPITAL 

TO ME! 


BY A MIRACLE, CROMWELL. 
HAD SURVIVED THE BLAST 
OF A NEAF..HIT / ees 












BUT HE HAD NOT ESCAPED UNSCATHED. 
BEADS OF PERSPIRATION DOTTED ‘HIS 
FOREHEAD AS THE OCOC'S PRIMITIVE 
SURGERY PROBED A BOMB SPLINTER 
FROM .HIS SHOULDER. 


GoT I(T! BUT THAT'S 
FINISHED YOU WITH 
FLYING FOR A 
WHILE, I'M 
AFRAIC... 


GET YOU To THE 
BASE HOSPITAL, 


IF IT STILL. EXISTS, 
TO GET THIS WOUND ' 
PROPERLY STERILIZED, 


SECONDS. LATER, 
CROMWELL FOUND 
THAT. THE Doc. 
WAS RIGHT... 


SEE 

WHAT I 
MEAN? You 
CAN'T EVEN 
PUT YOUR OWN 
COAT ON. ° 
UNAIDED... 
LET ALONE 
Fly AN 
AIRCRAFT f 
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BUT CROMWELL'S 
CETERMINATION TO EVEN 
THE SCORE WITH THE- 
ENEMY CROWDED OUT -THE 
[PAIN OF HIS TORN 6o0ryYy... 


TO BLAZES WITH THE 
HOSPITAL. / SHOVE A 
BANDAGE ON AND LET ME 
GET OUT OF HERESI'VE - 
GOT THE CHANCE TO HIT 
JERRY WHERE IT HURTS 
MOST ANC _I'M_NOT GOING 
TO PASS IT UP BECAUSE 
OF A CONFOUNDED 
SCRATCH / 





THE LECTURE, 
90oc! MAYBE 
I CAN'T FLY 
FOR THE 
MOMERIT... 
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AS THE SMOKE AND CUST LIFTED FROM 
THE AIRFIELD, ANDO THE DRONE OF THE 
ENEMY AAIDERS: FADED INTO THE 
DISTANCE, CROMWELL FORCED HIS 
PAIN-FILLEf? BODY INTO ACTION. 


| BOWMAN! How 
MANY KITES 
ABE STILL 


AIR WORTHY 2 


5 
4 
“al 


THEY'RE ALL BADLY HOLED, 
SIR! BUT I RECKON Five 
COULD GET OFF ATA 
PUSH! THE ROCK WALL 
SAVED THEM FROM 
DIRECT HITS! 


THE MAN'S 

IMPREGNABLE! 
I THOUGHT 
He'oOo BEEN 
BLOWN TO 
PIECES / 





CROMWELL 
TURNED ON 


STUPIC LOOKS OFF 


ITLL TAKE MORE 
TO FINIGH ME! NOW 
iN 


AND GIVE HIM. A DOSE OF 
HIS OWN MECICINE / 
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THERE'S JUS 

ON AWELL'S RE'S JUST ONE 

Ce Geo Peatumes || OTHER THING. YOuUZe 
BETRAYED ANY BE LLAIPING TAE 

SIGN OF HIS AIIACS THF 


Ee aa FUME. 
WOUNDED BODY. OEE 


















CARRON COULD SCARCELY | £ GET /7/ YOU EXPECT US TO 
BELIEVE HIS EARS. HE ; Risk OUR NECKS TRYING TO 
STARED AT CROMWELL'S t TAKE OFF ON A FUTILE ATTACK 
) GREY, TIGHTLY- DRAWN WHILE ALL *O¢/ DO 18° SIT 
FEATURES AND TREMBLING | BACK ANG. WATCH ! Ana 
FRAME..AND? COLU RAGE UNE OF NIM DOES 
\DETONATED THE WORDS TPT: MATE YOL P 
FROM HIS LIPS 






ja 


IGNORANT OF CROMWELL'S 





WOUND, CARRON HAD MISREAD 
THE LOOK ON THE LINED 

AND DRAWN FACE AS CWE OF 
FEAR. BUT THERE WAS NO 
FEAR_IN THE.VOICE THAT 
| BELLOWED iTS CHALLENGING 


=, 
— a aaNy 
BS caplet 


NO MORE WAS SAID. 
WITH CARRON LEADING, 
THE FIVE HURRICANES 
TOOK OFF FROM 
THAT BOMBS-CRATERED 
STRIP... 
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1 DON'T HAVE TO ANSWER To 

YOU FOR ANYTHING, CARRION ! IF 

YOU THINK YOU'RE A BETTER 

MAN_THAN ME, THEN PROVE IT! 
I GAVE YOU AN ORDER! LET'S 
SEE IF YOU'RE MAN ENOUGH 
x TO CARRY IT OUTS 


9 Epes 








STIFF-BACHKED, 
CROMWELL 
TURNED AWAY, 
BUT HE WAS 
ALMOST 
STAGGERING 
BY THE TIME 
HE REACHED 
THE Mo's 
QUARTERS... 
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aa, 


GOOD AEAVENS, 
MAN / NAY COULDN'T - 
YOU HAVE TOLD THEM 
- YOU WERE WOUNDED 

AND SO AVOIDED. 
THAT SCENE ? 


L .NOT KNOWING 

Y THAT UM WOUNDED 
MAKES 'EM ANGRY, 

COC, THEN PERHAPS THEY'LL 

FLY AND FIGHT ALL THE 

BETTER FOR (TT! IF THEY'RE 

TO COME OUT OF THIS 

ALIVE, THEN BY HEAVENS, 


pe THEY'LL NEED SOMETHING 





TO MAKE 'EM FIGHTS 


CROMWELL'S VOICE I'VE BUSTERED H@Q.TO PULL 
FADED TO A WHISPER US OUT OF HERE UNTIL, I'M 
AS HIS TEETH CLENCHED SICK OF MY OWN voice! BUT 
TO SUPPRESS THE IF HQ. REQUIRE US TO STAY 
ASONY COURSING rs HERE..THEN HERE WE 
THROUGH HIS BODY... —— STAY. AND WE'LL FLY 





AND FIGHT UNTIL... 


pF 
Zo 
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HE STRUGGLED [Am 
PAINFULLY 12 : 
HiS FEET... 





YOU MUST 
OBEY ORDERS, 
THEY SAID. 
THREATENED TO 
HAVE ME COURT 
MARTIALLED 
BECAUSE i 
REFUSED To GO 
ON SENDING 
MEN OUT TO BE 
SLAUGHTERED. 
WELL, I'LL SHOW 
'EM.. ULL OCEY 
THEIR) ORDERS! 
IF H.O. WANT 
MEN KILLED, 
THEN INT 
ATANM TO , 


Trt 


THE M.O. WATCHED 
CROMWELL'S WRETCHED 
FIGURE STAGGER 
BLINDLY FROM. THE 
TENT...AND THaRE 

IN HIS 


WAS PITY 
HEART..- 


HE HATES 

WAR. APC? 
ORDERING MEN 

TO THEIR PEATHS 
30 MUCH THAT THE 
ONLY WAY HE CAN 
CARRY ON 1S TO 
HATE THOSE VERY 
MEN THEMSELVES. 
BUT THE HATE 
HAS NOW BECOME 
A DISEASE... /7 CAV 
DESTAOY LS PLL... 


tit BA MALLE 
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eS eee tore Pogo 





TO ONE MAN, A DISPATCH-RIVER, 
FOR IT COULD MEAN THE 
PIFFERENCE BETWEEN LIFE 
AND DEATH FOR HUNDREDS 
OF HIS. COMRADES TRAPPED 
ON THE ESCAPE ROAD. 

Fs ee 


| LUMME ! 

AM I GLAD a 
Jo see THEM! 

THE CHAP WHO 
TOLD ME THAT 


THE RAF HAD 
PULLED OUT TO 
CRETE MUST 
HAVE BEEN 
MISTAKEN / 


MEANWHILE, THE AVENGING BREE Lorneces! £1 
HURRICANES WERE AFTER —aee ft NE 
BLOOD. A FEW MOMENTS PRM. CS7EOM LE79 
BEFORE, IT HAD BEEN 

CROMWELLUS BLOOD, 

BUT NOW THEIRS HATE 

WAS TURNED ON 

ANOTHER ENEMY... 

THE AZAL. ENEMY f 
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THE SURPRISED ENEMY 
RECOVERED QUICKLY 
ANDO HIT BACK 
VICIOUSLY WITH FLAK 
AND TRACER. BUT THE 
EIGHT BROWNINGS 

OF CARRION'S FIGHTER 
FOUND THEIR MARK... 





BUNNY BURROWS LACED? HIS TRACERS 
INTO A PETROL BOWSER WHICH 
EXPLODED LIKE A HIDEOUS 
FOUNTAIN TO ENGLILF WITH ITS 
SPREAGING LI@WID INFERNO THE 
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BABE WILCOX, THE BOY WHO HAD a 
BECOME A MAN ALMOST OVER - — 
NIGHT, KNOCKED TWO VENOMOUS 

O's FROM THE SKY WITH AS 

MONy BUASTS FROM HIS 

FBAWIPAGING GUNS 





| 


THE REPRISAL ATTACK ON 
THE GERMAN AIR BASE WAS 
SHORT, SHARP, AND 
DEVASTATING. TALL PLUMES 
OF BLACK SMOKE MARKED 
THE GRAVES OF OVER A 
SCORE OF GERMAN AIRCRAPT. 
THEN, FIVE BATTLE-WEARY 
PILOTS-M4O GAHOLLO NEVER 
MAVE BEEN THEPE- TURNED 
THEIR FIGHTERG FOR HOME. 


it’s NO 
THANKS TO 
CROMWELL THAT 
THIS ATTACK WAS 
A suUCCESS! HE MAY 
HAVE ORDERED IT, 
BUT HE WAS AFRAID 
TO CARRY IT OUT 
HIMGELF,.. FOR ALL 
HIS BIG TALK / 
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a i 


Chapter ¢. BIRTH of a SQUADRON 


NIGHT BROUGHT BRIEF RELIEF TO THE REMAINING PILOTS...THEY 
SNATCHED WHAT FITFUL SLEEP THEY COULD. BUT NEITHER COC. NOR 
CROMWELL SLEPT...THEY STOOD TOGETHER, LISTENING TO THE 
RUMBLING GUNFIRE CREEPING EVER NEARER. 


OUR FIGHTING CAPACITY my THE ONLY FACT THAT MATTERS .TO 
IS ALMOST ZERO. BOTH AIR ‘ H.@, COc, IS THAT OUR FEW LIVES 
AND GROUND CREW ARE CAN WIN. MORE TIME FOR THE 
PRACTICALLY DCEAO ON EVACUATING TROOPS. IT'S 
THEIR FEET... 1O SAY 2 AS SIMPLE AS THATS 
NOTHING OF YOU! THIS 4 = 
SQUADRON CAN'T TAKE 

MUCH MORE. AND 

THATS A FACT! 


At THAT MOMENT, A FP WHO'S IN CHARGE 
MUD-SPATTERED DISPATCH: | ‘eRe, MATE? I'VE GOT 
RIDER SURGED OUT OF | AN URGENT MESSAGE 
THE DARMNESS AND | FROM ARMY 
BHAKED HIS MACHINE TO 4 BRIGADE H.Q/ g 
A SLITHERING HALT CLOSE rR 
BY THE TWO MEN. 


I'M THE C.0- 
f BUT THIS IS A 
MERA FIGHTER 
: STATION... NOT 
Single. AN ARMY CAMP! 


Bi ee WHAT'S IT ALL 
a nape ABOUT? 
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JERRY'S BEEN‘ SHELLING OUR COLUMNS 
‘ALL. AFTERNOON, POOR DEVILS, IT'LL 
BE MURDER WHEN THEY OPEN.UP 
AGAIN AT DAWN! WE'VE GOT NO . 
ARTILLERY, SIR; ANC THE BRIGADIER 
ANTS YOU TO 'ELP OUT WITH 
A FEW Bomes! 





TT MATTEREO LITTLE TO THE 
ANXIOUS DR. THAT HE WAS 
| AT A FIGHTER STATION.-HE 
HAD FOUND WHAT He 
WANTED... THE RAR AVO- 
TA PPPRE NIANT GOMES SL 
ae i 
ete 
> 
eg, 


8 TO THE Doc 

#7) REQUEST REACHED THE HEIGHTS 
g OF SHEER FANTASY. BUT 
CROMWELL ONLY SPOKE URGENTLY 
]TO THE O.R. AND THEN... 


BOWMAN! BOWMAN SL 
WHERE THE DEVIL'S 
THAT FITTER F 


you... YOU 
CAN'T ‘POSSIBLY 
+ COMPLY WITH 
THAT REQUEST ! 
ITS. TS 
AUNTHINKABLE ! 


UNTHINKABLE, DOC? 1IS_ TRYING 
JO SAVE THE LIVES OF HUNOREDS 


‘| OF MEN _ UNTHINKABLE ? AT 


LAST WE CAN STRIKE WHERE 
WE'RE REALLY NEEDED / 
MACHINE-GUNS WON'T STOP 
THOSE GUNS, BUT 
BOMBS WILL! ANNO WEAES 


GONG.7O DFIOP Em! 
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FLIGHT $ ZANT LISTEN , BOWMAN! IT_ WANT 6BOMB- 
BOWMAN ANS is RACKS RIGGED ON EVERY SITE 
OVERWORKED FITTERS THAT'LL FLY...AND I’ WANT_ IT 
WERE ATTUNED TO DONE BY DAWN! THE LIVES OF 
EXPECT AND To DO HUNDREDS OF MEN ARE AT 
ANY THING — THAT |S, STAKE! 9O GET TO /T & 
ALIIOST ANYTHING f A‘ : 





BOWMAN'S CAPABLE FACE IT CAV BE 
DONE, SIP, 


WRINKLED WITH DOUST 

ASHE THOUGHT : BUT HEAVEN 

OVER THE TECHNICAL KNOWS ‘HOW THE. 

IMPLICATIONS: OF" = OLD KITES WILL} 
. GET OFF THE 

MEET GET GROUND WITH 

THE BOMBS... 

THOSE LEFT 

BEHIND BY 

THE BLENHEIM § 

SQUADRON.CAN 

YOU TACKLES 

THE Jos? 


: 


UUs 


W/ ILL 








THE SUDDEN STIR 


Th= AIRSTRIP HAD 
BROUGHT OTHER 


CARRON HAD NOT HEARD 
THE WHOLE STORY... BUT HE 
HAD HEARD ENOUGH TO STAB 
FEAR INTO THE HEART OF 

T 


PG00D GHIEF! © 
NO GUNS? YOU 


CAN'T expect /* Fae 
LG: Tides 
a : 


i | Sages 
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ae WEIGHT'S THE 
° KCITEMENT ON NLY SNAG, N 
De NASAL YOU'LL STRIP GUNS, 
AMMUNITION, A 


A ATTACK THE ENEMY'S 


HEAVY BATTERY 
NORTH OF THE, . 
THEBES ROAD! 








pis} : The Thin Blue Lhe, 


SULA [aR LL Lees ae are RO ke 
M YOU THREATENED TO'HAVE ME SHOT 
Mm THE LAST TIME Ll OPENED My MOUTH! 
WELL, GO ANEAD ...GSHOOT/ KILL_US 
ALL ON THE GROUND! IT MAKES NO 
DIFFERENCE WHERE WE'DIE...- 
BECAUSE IF YOU SEND US LIF’ 
WITHOUT THE MEANS TO DEFEND 
OURSELVES THEN YOU'RE — 
Sn NOTHING MORE THAN A COLD: 
ti BLOODED MURDERER.’ 


GS ey YOU CALL ME A MUROERER, - 
ae ESR a EAs meee CORRON, BECAUSE I'M SENDING 
CARRON, HIS SUNKEN ee YOU UP WITHCUT GUNS. WELL, 
EYES BLAZING y MAYBE I AM! BUT I'M GIVING yOu 

— = = vey BOMGBS WHICH CAN SAVE THE 
+ i LIVES OF HUNORE OF MEN f4-97 
; WILL YOL/ CALL YOUFRSELF /F_ YOu 
—_ FAL TO LUGE TIEN P 


CARRION DID NOT ANSWER... 
COULD NOT ANSWER. 
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THROUGHOUT THE WV cRomwe..'s : THAT'S ° 
NIGHT, BOWMAN | TAKING A NONE OF YOUR 
AND HIS FITTERS CHANCE WITH f BUSINESS, HAWKHINS. 
WORKED LIKE THIS. MAD- is” 
SLAVES ANU, JUST | BRAIN 

BEFORE DAWN, SCHEME, 

THE CRUDE BOMB- AIN'T HE'?. 

BACKS WERE ALMOST B 

COMPLETED, 





THE COLD MORNING A = = < = 
1S Ale I'M NOT CERTAIN OF THE ENEMY 
CHILLED THE FIVE FLYERS Bf gun POSITIONS... THEY COULD BE 
AS THEY LISTENED IN OB SITED ANYWHERE ALONG THIS HIGH - 
Se Ata Mion GROUND. THEIR FLASHES WILL GIVE 
WRECK OF A MAN WHO "EM AWAY! SO WHEN YOU SPOT 'EM.. 


BRIEFED THEM. _ an HIT (EM! AND AT ENT HARD S 
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THE UNARMED HURRICANES Py WE'D 

WITH A 250-POUNDER : BE FULLY 

SLUNG BENEATH BACH ' JUSTIFIED IN 

WING AWAITED THEM aa ee qual 
b * i . 

webs " ithe ae HIS COMMAND! 






ARGUING, BUNNY.. 
JLETS GET IT OVER 
ONE WAY OR, 
THE OTHER? 


GROANING UNDER I FEEL SO 
EXCESSIVE LOAD, - HELPLESS, 
THE BOMBEO-UP WATCHING ‘THEM 
HURRICANES HAULED GO UNARMED 
INTO THE AIR. TO WHAT'COULD 
' BE CERTAIN... 


BE SQUEAMISH. 
DEATH \B THE 
WORD YOU WANT. 
YOU FEEL HELPLESS., 
YOU'RE ‘NOT EVEN 
A FLYING MAN! NOW 
PERHAPS YOU CAN 

UNDERSTAND | 








THE SOUND OF THE 
DEPARTING HURRICANE 
ENGINES HAD BARELY 
FADED FROM THE 
SKY WHEN A MOTOR- 
CYCLIST SPED ACROSS 
THE: AIRSTRIP. 


WHITE-PFACED, THE 
DISPATCH- RIDER 
SPRANG FROM HIS 
MACHINE AND 
FACED UP TO 
CROMWELL. 
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| eee THE DISPATCH: ¥ "WES NOT 
Pe 


RIDER (HE'S & woRsKING FOR 
BACK! a4azes! THE ARMY, BOC... 


HAVEN'T WE 1S ORK FO! 
DONE ENOUGH Me? Paseo " 


FOR THE HIM TO TRY TO 
CONTACT OUR 
AQ. 4 


5! 


THERE'S BEEN A HECK 
OF A MIX-UP, SIR! YOU WERE 


AN ORDER TO PULL: OUT TWO 
DAYS AGO! YOU'RE TO CANCEL 
_THE BOMB. ATTACK ANU.GET . 
OUT QUICK! BOMBERS FROM 
CRETE WILL DEAL WITH 
THE ENEMY GUNS,’ 
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HIS MIND ALREADY uv 
TORMENTED i 
BEYONC MEASURE @ 
BY THE PAIN 

OF HIS WOUND, i 
CROMWELL COULD. 
ABSORB NO 
MORE... 


LIKE AN ANIMAL. AT_ BAY, 
CROMWELL THRUST OFF THE 
DO MINIS TRATIONS . 


PULL OL7F..P CANCEL THE 
Ze ATTACK. PIF'S../T'F FOO 
Z| LATE! UVE SENT THOSE 
MEN TO ‘THEIR DEATHS. 
AND THERE'S NO RADIO 
TO CALL THEM BACH! IT'S 
TRUE... CARRON'S RIGHT, 
A. MLIPDEREF, f 


DON'T TALK 
LIKE A FOOL, 
MAN !: You DID 

WHAT YOU 

HAD 7O DO! 


BUT THE FATE THAT HAD 
DOGGED O!7. SQUADRON. FROM 
THE VERY BEGINNING DEALT 
THEM YET ANOTHER BLOW. 
THE’ SETS ARE IN THE 

SAME STATE AG THE 

KITES, SIF.: COMPLETE 


“| THEN TO, BLAZES 


WITH 1T/ GET ONE OF 

THOSE SO- CALLED:+ 
WRITE-OFFS ON THE sTRIP!* 

IF THE ENGINE WILL FIRE, 
THEN, BY HEAVENS, TLL Foy ir! 
WIDE LOM MEN Wihh. LIE 
(AN LLL AAS ALLED THEN p 


aes =! 
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A BATTERED HURRICANE WAS ° 
QUICKLY ROLLED ‘FROM COVER. .F k 
WT MAO FLIES IT MA GING! Abele : 

WAS A. PILOT. 


e Line 





IT'S GUNS 
, THAT ARE 
; pNEEvEr | NOW, 
Aes f DOC...THEY'LL 
. ALL THE TALKING. , 
WORSE STATE pea \ THATS” NECESSARY! 
THAN THIS CRAFTS ; 7, 
iF IT'LL FLY AT 
| ALL THEN YOU'LL. 
|NEVER FLY: ITZ, 
YOU'RE LIABLE 
To 'PASS' OUT 
ANY MINUTE / 
by = 


THE BULLET ANO SHELL- CA y 
SCARRED | HURRICANE MUSTN'T PASS 
CLAWED ITS WAY INTO OuUT..GOT To f 
THE AIF, CAUSING z 

EXCRUCIATING AGONY 

TO THE MAN. IN THE 

COCKPIT, 

= 
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ALREADY, THE FIVE UNARMED 





AND VEHICLES ON THE 
EACHEROUS THEBES ROAD, 


CARRONS TIRED BYES SCANNED 
THE FAST CLOSING HIGH GROUND 
AHEAG. THEN HE SAW THE GUNS. 
THE FIRST FLICKERING FLASHES : 
BECKONED LIME A BEACON. 


|. THERE THEY 

y ARE...TO THE 
NORTH-EAST! LeT’s 
MAKE THIS ATTACK 

ONE “THAT WILL 
BE REMEMBERED! 

LINE ASTERN/ 

GO! GO/GO/ 






—— 


THOSE, 
Y:GUNS. , 
(THE AAPL 


CARRON'S CALL FELL LIKE A 

BATT CRY ON THE EARS OF 

THE - ING PILOTS, AS, THEY 

a IN TOWARDS THE 
EMY GUN POSITIONS. 


é; a 
pe Mibiroes 
Mo 1f, L b 








FLATTENING ‘OUT FROM A 
SCREAMING DIVE, CARRON 
JABBED AT THE. MAKESHIFT 
BOMBS- RELEASE. /7 WOAHED! 
THE LETHE BOMBS SLID 
AWAY DEAD ON TAAGET! 


BOMBS RAMMED 
IME, TWO BLINDING 
EXFLOSIONS SCARRED 
The EARTH WITH 
EV.AGTATING EFFECT, 
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THROUGH A HAIL. OF BLAZING TRACE, 
THE HURRICANES FOLLOWBD UP THEIR 
LEADER'S ATTACK; SMASHING BOMB 
AFTER oo ON THE GERMAN GUNS: 





HL RRICANE 

iw NOT PULL 
OUT OF ITS 
DIVING ATTACK, 
THE IMPROVISED 
BOMB- RACKS 
FAILED TO 
Py sya 
CARGO.. Al 
THE WEIGUTOF 
THE BOMSS 
PULLED THE 
AIRCRAFT AND 
ITS GALLANT 
PILOT To 
DESTRUCTION. 
— 








The Thin Blue Line 


CROMWELL'S MAD-BRAINED BOMB 
ATTACK HAD COME OFF, TROOPS 
COULD NOW PASS UNMOLESTED 
ALONG THE ESCAPE ROAD TO 
THE EVACUATION PORTS. Sé/7 
ESCAPE FOR? THE UNAFIIEO 
CULOTF WAS 72 GE ANOTHER 


MATTIE / 
a aa! 


yy. 


Now 
(3 WE'RE FOR 
T? PULL THE 
ma STOPS, LADS! IT'S 
< EITHER THE 
CLOUDS OF 
GLORY / 


THE PATROLLING 
FLIGHT QF ME. 1044's | 
WERE ALREADY | 
DIVING TO 7) i 
ATTACK ... 





The Thin Blue Line, 
J1r WAS AT-THAT MOMENT, WITH Ve 
THE STRENGTH FAST EBBING if 
FROM HIM, THAT CROMWELL 

HURLED HIS SHUDUVERING FIGHTER 

TO THE DEFENCE OF HIS PILOTS. 


RUN FOR IT, LADS..) 
FOR HEAVENS’ SAKE, 
RUN_ FOR IT/ CAN'T... 

HOLD ON...MUCH 

LONGER ! 





STRIVING DESPERATELY TO HOLD 
COURSE WITH ONLY ONE ARM,HIS 
STAMMERING GUNS BLEW THE 


Z “ g LEADING ME.IOG FROM THE SKY! 





CARRON GAPED IN_AMAZEMENT CARRON_ SUDDENLY 
AS THE GERMAN. FIGHTER SAW THE LONE 
DISINTEGRATEO ©€EFORE HIS EYES, HURRICANE TEARING 
INTO THE ENEMY~ 
17S GUN PORTS 
BLAZING / 


THAT'S ONE 
OF OUR KITES! 
BLT. IT'S GOT. 

GLMS ! Met?..?) 





The Thin Blue Line 


fA BLINDING THAT... THAT FLYING 
[FLASH OF 


GET 
GOING, LACS... 
YOU'VE DONE 
YOUR_ BIT..AND 
MORE! NOW... 








jBuT FOR CROMWELL THE END WAS 
NEAR. HE WAS DAIVING HIMSELF 


60 The Thin Blue Line, 


DL 
FIGHTER ABOUT THE SKY IN A ; 
SERIES OF VIOLENT MANOEUVRES~ 
DRAWING THE ENEMY’'S FIRE AND fh 
RETURNING IT TWOFOLD, 









The ‘Thin Blue Line _6t 


YET WHEN THE END 
DID COME, IT WAS NOT 
BROUGHT ABOUT BY | 
ENEMY BULLETS. !T 
WAS THE BLACK 
DEPTHS OF 
UNCONSCIOUSNESS 
AGAINST WHICH 
CROMWELL HAD FOUGHT 
FOR SO LONG 

THAT FINALLY 


t 
| 


FROM _A FOSITION 
RELATIVE SAFETY 
CARRON WATCHED 
WITH HORROR _ AS 
THE LONE HURRICANE, 
PILOTED BY THE 
MAN HE HAD HATED 
SO MUCH, DIVED 


NEVER STOOD 
A CHANCE! EvJT 
HE MUST HAVE 
KNOWN THAT ALL 
THE TIME! AND TO 
THINK I CALLE 
HIM 
BLOoOOver MLA 





$2 The Thin Blue Line 


BACH AT BASE, THE DOC COUNTED THE 
RETURNING AIRCRAFT DOWN. ONE... TWO... | 
THREE... FOUR. THERE, THE COLINTING STOPPED. 
HE'S DEAL, DOC... SPARE ME THE 
CROMWELL'S DEAD! DETAILS, CARRION... 
HE CHARGED STRAIGHT I CAN GUESS, BUT 
INTO THOSE JERRY NOW: THAT HE Is 
DEAD, I THINK 
THERE'S SOME 





IT JUST GOES TO 
SHOW HOW WRONG 
YOU CAN BE ABOUT 
A MAN, Doc. BUT IT'S 
TOO LATE TO 
‘APOLOGISE NOW! 


— 
VAA E NO APOLOGY 1S 


NEEDED, CARRON, 
AND CROMWELL WOULD 
HAVE BEEN THE LAST 

MAN TO HAVE 

EXPECTED ONE! 





The Thin Blue Line 


CARRON, BURROWS, DABE WILCOX AND V4 YOU FLEW A MISSION WHICH 
AN_AUSSIE PILOT WERE ALL THAT WERE | SHOLLO NEVER HAVE BEEN 
LEFT OF THE NEW AND EAGER FLOWN AND SAVED COUNTLESS 
SQUADRON THAT HAD LANDED IN LIVES. YOU SHOULO BE 
GREECE SUCH A SHORT TIME AGO. FEELING PROUD THAT THE 
= SQUADRON HAS ENDED ON SUCH 






SR Se ee 

A FIERCE SPARK SPRANG INTO CARRON'S 
YOU'RE WRONG THERE, Ty. Kae 
DOC. ROXTON AND ® 
CROMWELL HAVE BUILT . 

A_ HISTORY FOR THIS 

SQUADRON AND HISTORY 

iS A THING TO WHICH 

THERE |S JUST NO 

ENO. NO, DOC, THIS” 

IS MIST THE 

BEGINNING / 





bt; 


LATER, THE FOUR SURVIVING Hl 
HURRICANES CLIMBED? INTO | 
THE SKY AND HEACED SOUTH 
FOR CRETE. THEY HAD BEEN 
A PITIFULLY THIN BLUE 

LINE OF DEFENCE, YET THEY 
HAD BLUNTED THE MIGHTY 
SPEARHEAD OF THE NAZI! 
WAR MACHINE... 


THE SQUADRON WOULD BE_BORN_ AGAIN, WOULD 
LIVE: AGAIN ANC WOULO FIGHT AGAIN. AYeEY WOLD 
BE BACK ANE. PVATEN TIAEY OUVEE, THE ENENY WOULD 
BE FAE WORPEE OPP FAA CONVING f 
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ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS... ACTION...DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 97—LOSER TAKES ALL No. 99—SPEARHEAD 
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ae : SE : WA 4, . 
Be ogc als SDEARMEAD 















Evil men with the rising sun on their The gliders rocked wildly in the flak 
helmets stalked the jungle of New bursts. Three thousand yards still to 
Guinea and the Aussies knew they go—and they were falling too fast. 
must kill—or be killed ! They had been dropped too soon. 
ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 

No. 983—NO MAN’S LAND 
Next month's FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 
June Sth, are :— 
No. 100—VIOLENT DESTINY No. 102—DESERT FURIES 
No. 10I—THE SHADOW OF DEATH No. 103—HORIZON IN HELL 












BOBBY CHARLTON 


(Manchester United & England Footballer) 


writes for you 


every week in 
= t 


TIGER 


the weekly paper for all 
sports enthusiasts. 


F you're keen on football, you 

must read “ROY OF THE 
ROVERS ”—the action-packed 
soccer picture story written by 
Bobby Charlton every week in 
TIGER. It’s an exciting, true-to- 
life story about the adventures, on 
and off the field, of a typical First 
Division football team. 


Other Super Picture Stories you will also find in this fine paper :. 


Olac the Gladiator—stirring thrills in the days of ancient Rome. 


Brad Nolan—Around-the-World  Champ—exciting adventures 
with the hard-hitting cowboy boxer. 


Rusty Steele—Grand Prix soa motor-racer who makes _ 


things go with a zip ! sant 


Spike and Dusty—Commando Raiders—Frogman adv entures 
during World War II. 


Jet-Ace Logan—exciting Space exploits with a daring pilot of 
the future. 


There are also many interesting sports articles and photographs. 


MAKE SURE YOU GET YOUR COPY EVERY TUESDAY 
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